	"Maddie! Where the FUCK are you?" Izzy announced from across the densely populated concert room. You see, today was a BIG day. A band concert at Izzy and Maddie's rival school. Everything they've ever practiced for lead up to this moment, the moment where they can steal the trophy and show their opponent who's boss. Maddie heard Izzy's call and quickly started walking, picking up her pace in the direction her voice came from. Soon, they were face to face. "Bitch... where the hell were you? I was searching literally EVERYWHERE for you! Next time, show up in our designated meeting area PLEASE!" Izzy was fucking steaming. Maddie swore she could see smoke blast out of her ears. "Sorry Izz, it was my bad. I won't make any promises about it not happening again, but I can say that I didn't mean to dissapoint you like this, b." Maddie could see Izzy's face go from pure anger to mild guilt. Though, in the midst of it all, a slight hint of... cockiness? What could that mean? "Come on, let's go explore our rival's school already. We have like, what, an hour until the concert starts? I think we're good." Izzy took a hold of Maddie's hand and ran out of the hot room.
	"Dude, you have to at least tell me where we're going before you make me run six miles. And... let go of my hand. They get sweaty fast. It's gross. I don't think you wanna feel that." Maddie exclaimed whilst subtly running out of breath and also getting flustered at the same time. "First of all, we don't have a set destination. We're just going any and everywhere we can. Also, about that second statement, I don't really think sweat is that nasty. It's fine, cause it's you." Maddie was suddenly confused and stopped dead in her tracks. "What do you mean 'cause it's me'"? She asked, her voice quivering a bit. Izzy slowly turned to face Maddie with an unreadable expression on her face. "Maddie... we're good friends, right?" Maddie was confused as to where this was going. "Yeah, b, we are. What about it?" Izzy slowly got closer. "You can trust me, right? With anything? Even your life? You wouldn't judge me if I told you something weird?" Maddie was kind of shook at this point. What the fuck? Is Izzy ok? "Yeah, dude, now tell me what's up. You're kind of scaring me. Cut to the chase already..." Izzy could see that Maddie was sinking at this point. "I..." Izzy drew out slowly. "You...?" Maddie denoted. "I'm literally gonna fuck you if you don't start running again. We HAVE to explore the rest of the school!" Maddie let out a breath that she didn't even know she was holding. Then, she said something she would have never expected to come out of her mouth. "I don't do empty threats, bitch. If you're gonna do it, then bet!" Izzy innocently smirked, catching Maddie off guard. She took hold of Maddie's hips and used them to manuever her body to the nearest wall, periodically slamming Maddie's back against it. "Ouch! What's gotten into y-" Maddie was cut off by Izzy's lips right next to her ear. "I am going to make you writhe like a worm under my grasp until you completely submit and cum all over my fingers, capesh?" Maddie downright melted. The fact that her words just shot straight into Maddie's ears and traveled directly to her core did not help her situation AT ALL. "Y-you're joking, right? Y-you don't have the b-balls to do tha-a-t." Well, that backfired. Izzy assumed from Maddie's stuttering that she had her completely hooked. Izzy got even closer to Maddie's ear. "Oh, trust me, I do. And right now, I will make it happen." The taller girl removed her hands from the shorter girl's hips and slowly but surely made their way up her shirt, exploring and feeling her torso throughly, searching for weak spots that drove the shorter girl crazy, all the while leaning into Maddie's blushing face. "You've been wanting this for a while, haven't you?" Izzy teased. "N-no. What a-are you talking about?" Maddie replied breathlessly. She couldn't look Izzy in the eyes. Izzy backed up. "Oh. Then I believe I've went about our situation all wrong. I'm sorry, Maddie. I shouldn't ha-" Izzy was cut off by Maddie quickly connecting their lips together. "Soft..." is the first thing Maddie thought. She couldn't take it anymore. She needed Izzy, and she knew that, but just didn't wanna admit it. When they separated, she looked into Izzy's eyes and gave a quick nod. She's ready. 
	Izzy reconnected their lips together, this time a bit more agressively, but definitely not in a bad way. This time, the kiss was different. It was a lot more passionate and... greedy. Izzy's hands traveled back up the shorter girl's shirt which made her jump and also her breathing to become more irratic. Izzy took this as a good sign and deepened the kiss, adding tongue. She could tell that Maddie was suprised by this due to the fact that her legs were beginning to give out and due to the tiny moan she released into Izzy's mouth, deepening the blush on her cute face. Izzy decided to step it up a notch, separating the kiss for air and smoothly manuvering herself to have her right leg in the middle of Maddie's legs, pressing against her core. How's that for some tease? Maddie took a sharp inhale and looked down, whimpering. "Oh my-please hurryyyy." She pathetically begged. Wow, this is new. Izzy's never heard or seen Maddie like this, for obvious reasons, but now that she is witnessing it, it's god tier turn-on material. Maddie's blue eyes; which are now a shade darker because of petty arousal and tease, her chest quickly heaving up and down in irratic patterns, her legs quivering and on the verge of giving out. Why didn't she go through with this earlier? Izzy reconnected their lips, whilst moving her leg up. Maddie's head whipped back, eyes shot closed, and let out a loud, high pitched moan that seemed to have echoed throughout the empty school hall. Izzy froze, now unable to control her arousal. Maddie noticed Izzy's still motion and slapped her own hand against her mouth, attempting to block out any other uninvited noises that arise from her mouth. Izzy bit her lip and continued rubbing her leg against Maddie's core through her dress pants. Maddie started squirming and more moans arose from through her covered mouth. Izzy sped up the pace with her hands now squeezing and playing with Maddie's nipples under her bra. "W-wait, I feel- mmph- something c-coming." Izzy got even closer to Maddie, and leaned over to suck and lick Maddie's neck. With Izzy groping her boobs, stimulating her vag, and sucking her neck all at the same time, Maddie was in pure and utter bliss. "Oh my god, oh god yes, god, fuck, yes... more, please. Yes, fuck, faster, it's almost..." Maddie whisper-screamed. "It's almost... aahoh my god, it's almost-please ple-e-ease don't stop Izzy-jesus fuck, I..." Just as the foreign feeling was about to crash down on her, Izzy removed her leg from Maddie's reigon. Maddie was instantly filled with dissapointment. "W-WHATTHEFUCKWASTHATFOR?!" Maddie was angry as fuck. "I specifically told you NOT to stop and then you go a-" Maddie was cut short as Izzy slowly crept her hand into the shorter girl's pants, looking straight into her eyes with a devious smirk stuck to her face. "Shh, I think I know what I'm doing, and I think you should shut up and enjoy it." Izzy whispered into her bottom's ear. Maddie blushed and looked to the side whilst closing her eyes and awaiting the newfound pleasure that Izzy was about to give her. Izzy's touch finally made it's way to Maddie's clit, and she instantly snapped her eyes open, as if she was struck by lightning. Jesus christ, this felt a LOT better than last time. 
	Izzy started rubbing Maddie's core in circular motions, went side to side, up and down, and even occasionally did zig-zags. Maddie was simply a sweaty mess; attempting to grip the wall to keep her legs from giving out, eyes rolling back every now and then, and uncontrollable moans escaping her mouth every few seconds. Izzy then put a finger into Maddie, causing her to, unpredictably, half-scream. She took this as a very good sign and kept pounding her in different spots, definitely not forgetting to stimulate her clit, until she hit one spot that basically made Maddie go crazy. Maddie's moans were now getting way too loud, so Izzy brought herself closer to her, causing her to take the hint and put her face in Izzy's chest, attempting to block out as much noise as possible. "Oh my go-o-ooood, fUCk, the feeling is back and, fuck, it's back and, oh my fucking god, it's a lot better than before and I don't even know how that's fucking possible..." Maddie managed to get out. "Ah, fuck, Izzy, yessss... mmm... please don't stop this time I'm BEGGING you." Izzy bit her lip and sped up the pace, aware of Maddie's quickly approaching climax. "Yes, yes, yes, yesssss, it's right there... so close... mmph..." Maddie moaned out. Finally, Maddie's first orgasm hit her like a truck. Waves of pleasure spread throughout her whole body from her core, to her feet, then to her arms, and finally to her mouth, causing her to release a rather interesting, slower groan. Her hips bucked uncontrollably, and her grip on Izzy became abnormally tight. She blissfully rode it out, her whole body going limp afterwards. She let out a content sigh. "I don't know what that was, but I want it to happen again." Maddie whispered, still in a trance-like state. "That, my dearie, was called an orgasm. You know, cumming, bla bla? I haven't had one yet but based on what I just saw, I'm guessing it's one hell of an out-of-body experience... am I right?" Maddie completely ignored her question. "Wait, WHAT? You haven't had one before!? Then how come you're so experienced? This is not fair. It'll be the same for you, right? Can I make you cum too? Oh, I've got a GREAT idea. Turn around, bitch." Izzy's face went pale. "Hold on a second... what's with that expression? Maddie? M-maddie?! IS THIS EVEN MADDIE?!"
	About six minutes later (not like anyone was watching the time), Maddie was done having her way with Izzy. Her first orgasm came faster than usual because the strong sense of arousal that Izzy was building up whilst fingerbanging Maddie. "Woah. That was... something. We need to do this more often." Izzy breathed out, tangled up and limp in Maddie's arms. "Yeah... I agree," Maddie exclaimed softly. She looked down at the slightly taller girl and smiled with a slight blush on her face. Maddie leaned down to Izzy's ear and said something that came straight from her heart. "I love you." Maddie whispered. "You wh-" Izzy was interupted by the sound of an announcer coming from a speaker. "Thank you, family members and others for coming to our 25th national swathe competition. We hope to bless you with the sound of our music and..." Maddie and Izzy both turned and looked eachother. "OH GOD, WHAT TIME IS IT!?" They both sprung to their feet, fixing up their mangled clothes and crazy hair. They both became track stars whilst running around the halls to locate the room that they were previously in for their competition. They found it, and Izzy swiftly located Maddie's ear and talked into it before running off with a small wave and a devious yet innocent smile. "We can continue this later on tonight." She spoke. Maddie blushed and walked to her own assigned seat and sat down. She felt a squish. Oh god, how could she not have noticed how wet she was!? At least she's wearing black pants. Maddie sighed, continuously thinking about what Izzy said. She couldn't concentrate on playing after that, and couldn't stop squirming in her seat while thinking about the other things that Izzy planned to do to her. When the concert began, it was her section's turn to start off. She blew into her silver flute, instantly hearing it let out the wrong note. Oh god. Wrong note after wrong note, she began to get glares from the people around her, signaling her to cut the bullshit. Did they think she's doing this on purpose?! This is gonna be one long concert.

THE END~